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CHRISTIAN's SOUL 
3 e 
SPEAKING to its BODY. 


uV body, thou art made of duſt! 


And 1 from thee will ſoon go hence 
The cauſe of death is our offence. 
Thou only art an houſe of clay, 

I fear thy falling ev'ry day :® 

I never can depend on thee, - 

Thou art a moving tent to me. 

Thou foon wilt to corruption come, 

I then ſhall have a better home: 
'Thou'lt ſhortly leave all thou haſt ſeen,. 
And be as thou had never ben. 


It long hath been my chiefeſt care 


That I with Chriſt may be an heir: 
Thou art to me a uſeful tent, 
But from thee I ſhall ſoon be ſent; 
Where 1 ſhall ſing redeeming love 
In paradiſe, with Saints above: 


Thou art a feeble tott'ring houſe, 


Indeed thou art my daily croſs. 


Thou carrieſt me where'er I go, 


Until thy death thou wilt do ſo; 
We both ſhou'd do our Maker's will, 
Without me thou canſt do no ill. 
Thou ſhould'ſt not carry me to play, 


But to God's worſhip, where we pray ;; 


We ought to help each other now, 
And what God bids 1 always do. 
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God's turning thee to earth is juſt, 


4 


EC 4 


But thou and I ſhall part a-while, 


Thy death will free thee from thy toi! ; 


Thy death is ſurely on his road, 


Thou only art an earthen clod. 
I ſhall be wiſe if 1 ſecure 


A houſe that ever ſhall endure; 

When healthy, never ſleep too long 
Thy murd'ring precious time is wrong. 
Exhort thy neighbours to repent 


Before God's herald, Death, be ſent; 
And bid them all get peace with God, 


Or hell ſhall be their ſoul's abode : 
And keep from ſin where'er thou be, 


This God requires from thee and me, 


And never pleaſe the fleth no more, 
But ev'ry ſinful luſt abhor. 

Rewarded we ſhall ſurely be 

As we behave, both thou and me. 
When thou art ſick thou call'ſt to men 
To give thee drugs to eaſe thy pain, 
But they can never make thee ſound, 
'Thy fleſh ſhall moulder in the ground: 


The hungry worms will on thee crawl, 


Thou ſurely art an earthen wall. 
Though often patch'd both here and there, 
Yet fill there's ſomething wants WE ; 
In paradiſe I want to be 


That day that I ſhall go from thee, 


Where there is neither care nor ſtrife, 
That now attends the human life. 

I'll daily keep a good look-out, 
Thou ſoon muſt fall I have no doubt; 
Impending danger I muſt flee, 

P11 ſhortly bid farewel to thee. 

A conſtant watch Þ II daily keep, 
Left thy death come when I'm aſleep. 
'The wall ſupports thy feeble tree, 
Propt with two props, and often three ; 
I am afraid in ftormy weather 

All will come tumbling down together. 
Caſtles and tow'rs, that's ſtrong as braſs, 


Time brings them down like new-mown graſs: 
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If I at death be well prepar'd, 
I'II ſhortly go—but know not when—- 


Sud) 


God built a houſe for all men free, 
But few unto the Builder flee. 


I hope it is my greateſt care 


For to inſure a manſion there. 


Chriſt ſaid, men always ought to pray, 
*Tis fin to trifle time away; 

*Tis ſurely good for thee to faſt 

Thoſe days I on ſweet manna feaſt, . 


And never eat unto exceſs, 
One ſin will rob me of my peace. 


Be thankful for thy daily food, 


And eat no more than does thee good. 


I daily ſhould be teaching thee 

To keep from fin where'er thou be. 
God made thee of thy parents” ſeed, 
'Thou art his workmanſhip indeed, 
Thou didſt from both thy parents come, 
I know thou art God's ſpirit's home. 
Alas! we have unfaithful been 


To our Creator and to men; 


God bids me daily.teach thee right, 

He gave to me the greateſt light; 

Fll ſhortly anſwer for it all, 8 
When conqu'ring Death ſhall on me call. 
In food and drink uſe temperance, 


In all things elſe till I go hence. 
Fl ſurely have a good reward. 


May 1 and thou be holy then, 
And if I get this one day o'er, 


'To-morrow I may upwards ſoar. 


Death alway conquer'd ages paſt, 

But Saints will conquer Death at laſt. 
Sing hymns when lab'ring for thy bread, 
And I ſhall with God's love be fed: 

Be careful of thy waad”ring eyes, 

Our treaſure is beyond the ſkies. 

'Two partners always ſhould agree, 

And ſuch indeed art thou and me; | 
Both act and ſpeak to pleaſe the Lord 
Thy rule in all things be his word, 


„% ᷑ 
His angels in his worſhip ſtand, 
They guard the Saints at his command; 
With golden pens the Angels write 
Faſter than mortals can indite. 
Saints' prayer they unto God preſent, 
To guard Behevers they are ſent. 
Oh! never ſpeak an idle word 
That grieves the ſpirit of the Lord! 


I tell the truth, *tis plain and clear, 


I only am a lodger here. 

If thou waſt in thy health and prime, 

J could not truſt thee any time: 

At night when thou go'ſt to thy bed, 
Before next day thou may be dead. 

'The grave 1s like the gaping ſea, 

The tomb is waiting ſtill for thee ; 

Thy mother earth will be thy home, 

'Till Jeſus Chriſt to judgment come. 

I often think upon that day 

When Chriſt his glory ſhall diſplay ! 
The dead in Chriſt will firſt awake, 

And ev'ry foul its body take; 

Then heav'n and earth will paſs away 
How ſhall the Saints rejoice that day! 
Chrift's rattling thunders then ſhall roll, 
And ſound aloud from pole to pole. 

How great the joy when they ſhall meet! 
Their vict'ries then will be complete ! 
Their ſouls ſhall come with Chriſt their King 
From paradiſe, where they did ſing. 
How loud ſhall be the Angels' call! 

The ſound ſhall make the mountains fall! 


The earth's foundation then will ſhake, 


The damned fouls in hell ſhall quake ! 


Like Jeſus body'd Saints will ſhine, 


'Then all the Saints ſhall be divine. 
The dead in Chriſt ſhall all ariſe, 

And meet him in the flaming ſkies. 
Come ye bleſſed,” Saints ſhall hear 
Sweet this ſhall found in ev'ry ear. 


The Lord will judge the righteous firſt, 
And bid them go to endleſs reſt, 
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The Angels' voice will ſound aloud, 
The Judge will fit upon his cloud; 
Like juries, Saints with him ſhall fit, 
And hear the wicked's dreadful fate: 


The Lord will judge the wicked then, 


Methinks the Saints ſhall ſay— Amen. 
The Saints that day ſhall weep no more, 
But wonder, worſhip, and adore. 
That day how fhall the wicked ſtand, 
Who built for heav'n as on the ſand ! 


| Before the Judge they muſt appear 


For ſin—the Judge will be ſevere 

With thoſe who griev'd him to his face, 
And lighted all his proffer'd grace. 
But all the Saints will then rejoice _ 
When they hear Jeſu's charming voice: 


But all his traitors ſhall be duml 


When they hear Chriſt pronounce their doom. 
How ſhall the wicked tremble then, 

And feel in them eternal pain ! 

The trump of God ſhall ſummons all 

Who ſinn'd upon this earthly ball. 


Sun, moon, and ftars, no more ſhall ſhine, 


Then Time and Death their pow'r reſign. 
How ſhall the ſinners look that day ! 


They ſhall with horror and diſmay 


Call on the rocks to cover them, 


And ſcreen them from the raging flame, 


No ſecret caves nor dark abode 


Can hide them from the wrath of God. 


His glorious penetrating eye „ 
Shall through earth's darkeſt centre pry. 
The ſeas will then be liquid fire, 


The univerſe will then expire. 
They'll curſe the day that they were born 


Who heard the word of God with ſcorn. © 
A ftri&t account we all muſt give 
How each of us on earth did live. 


_ We ſhall behold the boiling ſea— 


That day where ſhall the wicked flee? 
They ſhall look then at one another, 


They fain would flee, but know not whither, | 


„ 
God's ſpirit in them found no place, 
They never lov'd the means of grace; 
Thoſe who would not Chriſt's ſubjects be, 
Shall feel his wrath eternally. 
My body then where ſhalt thou ſtand? 
Wilt thou be on the Judge right-hand ?_ - 
Who can deſcribe the judgment-day! 
Then Belzebub ſhall get his prey; 
Then Satan and his es ſhall go, 
And ſhare in hell's eternal woe. 
The goats ſhall not deſpiſe the Saints 
As they had often done with taunts. 
They all ſhall ſee—but Oh! too late, 
That flames in hell muſt be their fate! 
But all who were at death forgiv'n 
Shall go with Jeſus Chriſt to heav'n. 
My body let me hear from thee, 
And be thou faithful unto me. 
What thou ſhalt ſay I wait to know, 
I would be fit before I go. 
Away unto the judgment-bar, 
For death from thee cannot be far. 
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B O D v's REPLY. 


LI. grant thee, ſoul, what thou deſir'ſt, | 
I know *tis right what thou requir'ſt; 


And if ſomething be wrong in me, 


Are all things right, my ſoul, with thee? 


My foul thou art my boſom-friend, 


We ſhould be to each other kind. 


Haſt thou found God's ſweet pard'ning love? 


Are thy affections all above? 


Haſt thou made Jeſus all thy choice, 


And ſtill by faith in him rejoice, 
And conſtantly delight in God? 


Art thou the Holy Ghoſt's abode? 


And doſt thou give the Lord his dues, 
And daily pay him all thy vows? 


Is Jeſus Chriſt thy ſhield and ſun, 


And haſt thou many battles won? 


And doſt thou heav'n-ward daily move, 


And feed on Jeſu's tender love? 
Does nothing with him ſhare thy heart, 
Or doſt thou give him but a part? 

And doſt thou lean as on his breaſt, 
And ſtill by faith upon him feaſt ? 

If ſo, thou haſt a ſweet repoſe, 

Which none but the Believer knows. 
And doſt thou love him more and more, 
Tho' raging billows round thee roar? 
Deſt thou old Satan's wiles withſtand, 
And view by faith the promis'd land? 
And fight and keep the prize in ſight, 
And always conquer, day and night ? 


Doſt thou thy tempers ſtill command, 


And trade unto the promis'd land ? 


Iris by thee, ſoul, that I am led, 


When thou art gone I ſhall be dead. 
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And would'ſt thou have me 
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Haſt thou God's preſence ev'ry day, 


And ev'ry hour within me pray, 
And chearfully take up the croſs, 
And never murmur at our loſs ? 


And art thou of a loving mind, 


And to the poor would'ft have me kind? 


And doſt thou ſcripture ftill retain, 


And to the tempted truths explain? 
And doſt thou daily walk with God, 
And conſtant feel goes; Cann 

eep my word? 
Is ev'ry fin by thee abhorr'd? | 
And is God's love in thee a flame, 
And is his glory all thy aim? 
And doſt thou daily think on God, 
And kiſs our heav'nly Father's rod? 
And doſt thou never harbour ill ? = 
And doſt thou never do. thy will, 
And always love the means of grace? 
And haſt thou daily conſtant peace: 
And doſt thou guard thy heart at prayer, 


Is nought but God then worſhip'd there? 


Doſt thou o'ercome each wand'ring thought, 
This freedom for thee Jeſus bought; 

Each wand'ring thought robs thee and me, 
Great thieves thoſe thoughts are. unto thee ; 


They ſurely. are the worſt of thieves, _ 


When thou indulge them Jeſus grieves x 
They kinder comforts when we pray, 
But he can take them all away. 


Is Jeſus kingdom in thy heart? 


Then fight and conquer Satan's art : . 


And is thy anchor fixt on high, 


'Then keep thy hold till I ſhall die. 

In every ſtate art thou content, 
Come plenty, health, or pain, or want? 
And doſt thou Abba, Father, cry, 

And humbly at his footſtool lie 

And, waiting till my death ſhall call, 
Then leave me, and with Jeſus dwell? 
This day would'ſt thou in him be found? 
Art thou aſſur'd thy faith is ſound ? 
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If ſo, thou would'ſt with Angels go, 


Where everlaſting pleaſures flow. 
And art thou ſure thy God is love, 

Is all thy heart with Chriſt above ? 
If fo, thou neęd'ſt not fear my death 
If I this day reſign my breath _ 
Thou would'ſt fly up on Angel's wing, 
Where all the heav'nly armies ſing. 
With all thoſe gifts art thou poſſeſt? 
If fo, thou now art ſurely bleit ! = 
Then praiſe the Lord, till he ſhall raiſe 
Thy ſoul to heav'n to ſing his praiſe. 
What J have told muſt be thy ſtate, 
Before thou entereſt heav'n's high gate. 
Make ready for my dying day, 

Before thou leave thy houſe of clay : 

It's good for us to be reprov'd, 

That we of God may be approv'd; 

That when thou ſhalt from me remove, 

O may thou join the Saints above. 

Take care that all thy work be done 
Before my race on earth be run ; 

If we be faithful unto God, 

Then glory ſhall be thine abode. 

My foul obey what I have ſaid, 

Before I take my dying bed. 

The Holy Ghoſt has taught me this, 

_ God's ſpirit cannot teach amiſs, 

Make ready for a heav'nly band, 

To bring thee to the promis'd land; 
When thou ſhall leave thy houſe of clay, 
An Angel's guard ſhall thee convey 
A choufand miles beyond the ſan, 

Thy glorious prize that then be won, 

It may be more than J have told 

Before thy breathleſs clay be cold ; 

My ſoul be thou not ſatisfy'd 

Till chou and me be ſanctify'd. 

If we be ſo when J ſhall die, 7. 
On wings of Angels thou ſhalt fly, 
Where 3 cannot tempt thee more, 

As he did on the lower ſhore. 
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0 LETS 


When GabriePs trump ſpall wake the. gel, 
I then ſhall loave my-earthen bed; 
Thou ſhalt re-enter me again, 8 
And in me evermore remain; 


In endleſs glory we thall feaſt, A 


Make ready to be Jeſ{u's gueſt ; 


And through his glorious kingdom walk, 
And with the Saints and Angels talk. 


A thouſand things 1 more could tay | 


About our danger on the wax; 


Be faithful, and thou ſoon ſhall. go 


From all the ares that are below: 
Thy journey now is only ſhort, 


Lord bring thee ſafe to Abr'am's port 
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